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WHEN SORROW CAME.

{
A#ihen sorrow came, I did not look
" For any visitor that day,
But in beside the ingle-nook
She slipped in calm, familiar way,
Ay one, a dear and privileged guest,
Who pushes wide a door ajar,
And, seeking only friendly rest,
8its down where all the kindred are.

And first surprised, T scarcely knew
A word to greet the stranger face:
There crept a numbing shadow through
The brightness of my dwelling place.
So dumb her lips, so veliled her eyes,
80 chill the hand in mine she laid,
The sunshine vanished from the skies,
And in the cloud X knelt, afraid.

But sorrow stayed, until I heard,
In that bushed sllence round her drawn,
Voices more sweet than song of bird,
The tender tones of loved ones gone.
And floating from the silvern shore,
Whereon the ransomed walk serene,
Came wafts of fragrance blown before
‘The angels as they hither lean.

Then, swift transfigured, sorrow turned.
Her look was wonderful to see;
My very soul within me burned,
For Love in sorrow died for me.
And Love appoints my sorrow still,
And sacramental cups are poured
Where I and sorrow, if God will,
Meet and hold tryst with my dear Lord.
—Margaret E. Sangster, in Congregation-
alist.

An Army Wite.

BY CAPTAIN CHARLES KING.

T e,

[Copyrighted, 1896, by F. Tennyson Neely.]

SYNOPSIS.

Chapter I.—Fannie McLane, a ynung
widow, is invited to visit the Graftons
at Fort Sedgwick. Her sister tries to dis-
suade her, as Randolph Merriam (whom
she had jilted for old McLane) and his bride
are stationed there.

Chapter 1I.—Fannie McLane's wedding
causes family feeling, A few months later
she, while traveling with her husband,
meets Merriam, on his wedding trip.,

Chapter III.—Some time previous to this
Merriam had gone on a government sur-
vey, fallen ill, and had been nursed by Mra.
Tremaine and daughter Florence. A hasty
note from Mrs. McLane's stepson takes
him to the plains.

Chapter IV.—Young McLane dictates to
Merriam a dying message, which is sent
to Parry (a young Chicago lawyer and
brother-in-law of Mrs. McLane). Reply
causes Merriam to swoon. He is taken to
the Tremaine's; calls for Florence.

Chapter V. — Engagement of Florence
Tremaine 1o Merriam is announced: wed-
ding shortly follows.

Chapter VI.—Mr. McLane is mysterious-
Iy shot in San Francisco. Merriam is
greatly excited when he reads account in
papers. While still in mourning Mrs. Mc-
IL.ane prepares to visit Fort Sedgwick,

Chapter VIL—Mprs. McLane arrives at
the fort. Merriam is startlad at the news,
and he and his wife absent themselves
ifrom the formal hop that evening.

Chapter VIII.—Mr. and Mrs. Merriam
pay their respects to the widow on an
evening when she would be sure to have
many other callers. When the call is
returned Merriam is away, and his wife
pleads illness as excuse for not seeing
her. Mrs. McLane receives telegram: “*Ar-
rested, Chicago. Your umcle stricken—par-
alysis. You will be summoned. Secure
papers, otherwise lose everything. C. M.”
She faints and is revived with difficulty.

Chapter IX.—Mrs. McLane desires to see
Merriam. Grafton persuades him to go,
.,ﬁs.';t the widow postpones the meeeting till
next noon.

Chapter X.—Florence learns Merriam
has been to see Mrs. McLane, and in a
storm of passion will not allow him to ex-
plain. Shortly after Merriam is intercepted
by Fannie McLane as he is passing through
Grafton’s yvard. Florence witnesses the
meeting, which she supposes has been pre-
arranged.

.Chapter XI.—Mrs. McLane begs Merriam
for papers given him by her stepson, but
which he tells her were all forwarded to
Parry. Merriam is seriously wounded in
{ight with greasers.

Chapter XII.—Florence, in her deep dis-
appointment, leaves her home in the night
for her father's house at the cantonment.
Grafton next morning learns of Florence's
flight.

Chapter XIII.—Meantime rioting strikers
at Cimarron Junction had got wind of the
coming of troops and had sought to block
the way by wrecking a freight caboose in
Calamos Gorge. Everyone knew trouble
would end the moment the Riflers got to
the scene of the strike, but what might
happen in the meantime?

CHAPTER XIII.—CONTINUED.

Something had happened. On oune of
the passenger trains blockaded beyond
LCimarron was a Chicago lawyer of
most active mind and being, a Chicago-
an of no little experience with scenes of
the kind, and this gentleman had fired
message after message to Lieut. Ran-
dolph Merriam, at Sedgwick, and finally
demanded reason for that officer’s si-
lence.

“What’ll I do with this here, sir?”
said MecGrath, coming finally into the
adjutant’'s office. “There’s three mes-
sages here for Mr. Merriam, urgent
ones, too, and finally the sender asks
why he don't reply.”

“Say that Mr. Merriam is still away
after Mexican murderers and we ex-
pect him any minute. Ask if any other
officer will do? Hello! What's that,
orderly ?” he broke off, at the sound of
hoof beats and excited voices without.

A trooper entered, dust covered and
weary, to make his brief report. Capt.
Grafton darting in just in time for the
news.

“Lieunt. Merriam’s wounded, sir, an’
his horse killed, and can the doctor go
back with me?”

“My God!” thought Grafton ere he
spoke aloud. “Is there to be no end to
the calamities of this day?” Repress-
ing his own eagerness, he waited in
stern self-discipline while the adjutant
~ent quickly into details, as was his
business, in striving to learn the extent
and nature of Merriam's wonnds; then,
the colonel being over home, turned for
idvice to Grafton.

“Only our contract doctor left,” he
said. *“The others are off with the
Riflers or—in chase.” Hurriedly he
wrote a few lines to Buxton and then
urned to McGrath.

“Tell Capt. Grafton about these mes-
sages for Mr. Merriam, will you?” said
he, “and captain, will you please at-
tend to that while I look to Randy’s re-
llef? Thank God they didn't kill him,”
be added as he went noisily out. “What
in heaven’s name did Buxton expect
him to do, anyhow?”

“Have you a right to say what is

" wanted of Mr. Merriam and whom these

are from ?” asked Grafton of the opera-
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narily, but I believe they'll never blame
me now, It's a Mr, Edward Pavry and
he begs Mr., Merriam, who can get
through, to come up beyond Cimarron
to him on important business—his
train’s blockaded by strikers.”

“Give me a blank,” said Grafton,
quickly. *“I think I partially under-
stand the case,” and these were the
words that were wired at one o’clock to
the eager lawyer on the waiting train:

“Merriam wounded in affair with ban-
dits this morning—miles from post. Mrs.
McLane is still under my roof. Command
my services,

“GEORGE GRAFTON, Captain.”

Then Grafton followed the trail of the
adjutant—went straightway to Buxton,
who was taking his noonday siesta and
hated to be disturbed at such a time
and was crusty, as could be expected,
when asked permission by Capt. Grai-
ton to ride out and meet the wounded
officer. He flew into a tantrum.

“My God, sir! No, sir. Am I to seat-
ter my medical staff to the four winds,
with Brady and Corcoran past praying
for here, and then have my troop lead-
ers scattering too! The Lord only
knows what's going to happen before
we get through with this day, and now
Merriam’s shot and otherwise injured,
and all on account of those beggarly
greasers. No, sir! Not another man
goes out till we've rounded up those al-
ready afield.”

Capt. Grafton turned without a word
of remonstrance, with his usual grave
salute. From there he went to see that
Merriam’s home was in readiness, and
then to his wife, who read tidings of
new disaster in his troubled eyes.

“Oh. George!™ she cried. *“Will this
dreadful day never end? The servants
say Merriam’s shot and mortally
wounded, and that the Riflers are
wrecked at Calamas Gorge—"

“Merriam is shot and not mortally
wounded, dear, and the Riflers refused
to be wrecked at Calamas Gorge. Where
is Mrs. McLane? Has she heard?”

“Dozing placidly in her room—toe
much shaken io come downstairs to-
day. Ilad her coffee and her luncheon
in bed, and T gave Annette positive or-
ders to let her know nothing about—
Florence, and she hasn’t. But present-
ly, when she dresses for the atternoon
and comes down and hears about Ran-
dy? What then?”

“Still sleeping, is she?”

asked Graf-
ton, ignoring for a moment the ques-
tion as to what might happen when
their guest awoke and heard the news,
“Yet 1 think you said she was greatly
excited after getting that second dis-
pateh, and had been dreadfully nerv-
ous.”

“She certainly was for some hours,
and vou know she walked and tossed
last night affer she came upstairs.
Then she seethed to fall into a deep
sleep, and Annrette said she eould hurd-
Iy arouse her for her coffee this moin-
ing.”

Grafton tugged at his mustache and
gave himself eover to deep thought a
few minutes, Mrs. Grafton anxitously
watehing his face.

“Well,” said he, starting up, and, as
it were, shaking himself together, “let
her have her sleep ont. I fanecy more
news is on the road; I know her lawyer
iﬁ-”

“Why! Mr. Parry?—her brother-in-
law?"

“The very same, Harriet, and his
train is sidetracked by strikers miles
above Cimarron. There are three dis-
patches from him for Randy now.”

Mrs. Grafton was silent a moment, as
she stood by his side looking up into his
thoughtful face, as though seeking
there the solution of the questions that
puzzled her. Then, dusting away with
her finger tips some flakes of cigar
ashes that clung to the breast of the
captain’s undress coat, she ventured:

“There are two things I can’t under-
stand. If he’s her lawyer why he should
be wiring to Randy and not to her, and
why it is the strikers don't cut the
wires if they want to cut off all busi-
ness.”

His broad, brown hand patted caress-
ingly the taper, white fingers toying
cbout the little toggle of his watch
chain, as he looked down into her anx-
ious, npturned face.

“His létters to Fan have been unan-
swered, and he probably expects her to
pay as little attention to his dispatches.
As for the wires, they are more neces-
sary to the strikers in their combina-
tions than to anvbody else, otherwise
they’d have cut them long ago—ah, here
comes our messenger now.”

And sure enough the orderly trum-
peter came trotting up the steps, the
usual brown envelope in his hand.

Mrs. Grafton eagerly watched her
husband as he read. *I thought so,”
said he, looking quieily up. *“Read
that,” and handed her the dispateh.

“ro Capt. Grafton, Fort Sedgwick:
Thanks for your courtesy., Shocked to
hear of Merriam’s mishap. Mrs, McLane
should have met me in Denver three days
agoe. Must be ready moment road opens.

“EDWARD PARRY."”

Three hours later, just as the ladies
and children began to appear in their
fresh afternoon toilets and their baby
carriages and nurses were in force along
the gravel walk, and the band was as-
sembling for its daily concert on the
parade, a vision of womanly loveliness,
a'beit garbed in somber black, came
smilingly down the stairs at Grafton’s
and rustling cut to shower gracious
welcome on the little group of ladies
and officers on the front piazza. Some
of the men were seated—Whittaker and
Minturn notably being nearest the door
—others sunning themselves out along
the fence, while the ladies occupied
their camp-chairs or the steps as best
pleased their faney. Grafton’s was al-
ways a popular rendezvous on the cav-
alry side, and to-day the assembly was
more numerous than usnval, and any-
body but Fanny McLane could not have
failed to note how deep was the shadow
that overspread every face, how somber
and mirthless the tenor of the talk. In-
tent only on charming, she came trip-
pingly forth, bestowing a white hand
on the redstriped Minturn, who was
prompt to seize it, and smiles and nods
and chirrupsupon everybody. The men
who bad risen and doffed their caps did
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not retake their seats, for a trumpeter
was sounding a stable eall, and Whitta-
ker murmured with telling effect:
“You never come now until you know
we have to go;” and there was a slow
and somewhat reluctant start, the rival
subs hanging on to the last. Grafton,
usually the promptest of troop leaders,
went as far as his gate only and there
said in a low tone to hisown subaltern:
“Tell Col. Buxton I am detained a few
minutes on important personal busi-
ness,” and let the group go sauntering
out into the sunshine without him. The
band was gayly crashing through the
spirited measures of the “Liberty Bell.”
Maj. Freeman, straddling down the row
in chase of the troop oflicers, glanced
up and smiled and waved his hand.

“The Riflers put a head on that Cim-
arron strike in short order, didn’t
they?” said he. *“The news has just
come—itrains running to-morrow.”

Out on the sunlit mesa a mile away a
dusty little cortege came slowly, weari-
ly trooping homeward, bearing a
wounded officer to the longed-for shel-
ter of his home; and Grafton, with still
another of those fateful brown en-
velopes in his hand, bent over and in-
terrupted the lovely widow in the midst
of her animated chat with the ladies
from next door.

“Pardon me one minute, Mrs. Me-
Lane,” he said. “Some rather urgent
dispatches came while you were sleep-
ing, and this has just reached me. If
you can spare a moment to glance over
them I will have the answers sent.
Suppose we step inside.”

It was wonderful with what sudden-
ness gladness and gayety would vanish
from her eyes, leaving there only a
hunted, haggard look; so, too, in the
lines about the sensitive mouth; yet
the soft, ecreamy tint of the fair skin re-
mained unchanged, as did the gentle
color. Mutely she arose and followed
him, and, the parlor being iu the shade
and too near the party on the porch, he
led on to the bright dining-room whose
windows commanded a view of the sun-
shiny mesa. There he turned.

“Mr., Parry wires me that he had ex-
pected you in Denver three days ago,
and that your affairs demand that yon
should go thither the moment the road
is open—which will be to-morrow. He
says he has vainly tried to get an an-
swer to his letters to you, and that no
reply came to his dispatehes. Can I be
of any service, Mrs. McLane? This
seems most urgent, and, pardon me, I
believe it my duty to point out to you
that vour friends are rendered power-
less by your own neglect to aet.”

“I did try,” she faltered. *“I had to
see Mr. Merriam.” She made a piteous
picture, looking up there into hisstern,
soldierly face.

“But. pardon me again, I cannot see,
knowing nothing of the nature of this
—litigation, what Mr. Merriam has to
do with it. Ishistestimony necessary?

** Pardon me one minute, Mrs. MoLane.”

Is that why Mr. Parry Las been urging
him all day to come up to Cimarron?”

“He—he, too—he has been wiring for
—Randy ?"” she faltered, her eyes big
with some new dread. “Did he go?
Has he gone?”

“He couldn’t go, Mrs. McLane. He
was sent in pursuit of Mexican ruffians
last night, and was shot and severely
wounded in the fight this morning.
Look! They're bringing him in now.”

And for the second time within the
week Fanny MeLane went senseless in
a second, a limp and nerveless heap
upon the floor. They had to carry her
to her room, and Grafton was the bur-
den bearer; and then, having laid her
upon her-bed, and while the women
were bustling about with the usual
restoratives, he stopped one moment be-
fore her profusely littered toilet table.
A little case, half hidden among the
mess, unerringly caught his eye. Ile
took it, touched the spring, gave one
quick glance at the dainty, delicate in-
struments and phials inside, and re-
placed it, with the quiet remark: “I
thought so0.”

CHAPTER X1V,

But Grafton had graver work ahead,
and it was close at hand. Punctilious
soldier that he was, he would leave no
loophole for the possible criticism of a
superior. Hurriedly writing a few lines
to Col. Buxton notifying him that the
wagon bringing Merriam was now close
to the garrison, and that, as arranged
between them, he would meet it at the
gate, he sent the note by his servant and
hastened up the row to the angle
formed by the south and west fronts,
where an opening had been left in the
fence for the convenience of ridine
parties; and it was through this g‘a‘p
that poor Randy was presently trundled
ind then down along the line to his own
doorway. By this time the pain in his
strained and stiffened leg was intense,
while the arm, hurriedly but skillfully
dressed when far afield, was troublin;g
him but little. His one thought all the
way had been for Florence. He had in-
sisted on scribbling her a little note be-
fore they reached the Santa Clara, just
to tell he was all right; that there
was nothing toworry about, and all he
needed was a few days of her nursing,
The docor gave it to one of the men and
gravely bade him ride ahead and give it

to Mrs. Merriam, and the trooper had
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duly handed it in at the door, where
Hop Ling received it with his custom-
ary grin, and stowed it away on the
mantel in the now deserted parlor
where notes and cards had generally
been displayed for the eyes of the young
mistress.

And now as they neared the familiar
spot, poor Randy would sit up. It
would never do to come before her eyes
prostrated as though sorely hurt. Any-
thing {0 spare her needless shock or
worry. He even essayed a semi-jocular
“how are yon, old man?” as he eaught
sight of Grafton, and tried a smile and
a wave of his hand to the ladies who ap-
peared on the southernmost poreh of
the infantry lines.

“Why, you look as though you'd had
a worse tussle than I, captain,” ke
laughed painfully, as he held out his
hand. “How is Florence? It hasn't
frightened her much, has it? I hope
Mrs. Hayne's been with her.”

“She’s been a good deal troubled, of
course,” answered Grafton, gravely,
“but—but Mrs. Hayne is—bringing her
round all right, I think. How are you,
old man? You did have a ride!”

But now Randy was peering outalong
the row—their own row. Women wepe
to be seen here and there along the
verandas, gazing sympathetically
toward the slowly moving party, but
no feminine form was visible on the
piazza of hislittle home.

‘Better lie back, Mr. Merriam,” urged
the doctor. “Try to make him do so,”
he murmured to Grafton. “We've got
to get him quiet in his room before we
let him know anything.” Already the
anxious young physician had been told
that Mrs, Merriam was probably 50
miles away, and his soul was wrung at
the thought of what that would mean
to his patient.

“Yes, lie down, Randy, till we get, you
indoors,” urged Grafton. “We’ve had
to put up a game on Mrs. Randyv—(God
forgive me the lie,” he prayed). “Know-
ing how anxious you were and we were
lest she should be shocked, we—kept
her away. Mrs. Hayne and Dr. Gould
are looking out for her, She’s not tobe
allowed to come near you till we get
you safe and sound and bathed and all
fixed up in bed. Of course we know
now, Randy—we didn’t before, but Mrs.
Hayne had to tell my wife how ecareful
we have to be of her—now, and really,
old boy, she oughtn't to see you till
yvou're washed and dressed. You loolk
tough, Rardy.”

And though the face he longed to see
as they bore him up the steps wasmiles
and miles away, Merriam stifled his own
disappointment and bravely thanked
them. “God bless you and Mrs, Graf-
ton! That was indeed thoughtful of
you, old boy,” he gasped, for pain was
wrenching him, and he gavea long, long
sigh of relief when at last he was lifted
from the stretcher to a bed in the spare-
room.

But that sigh was a faint whisper as
compared with the long, long breath
that Grafton drew, as he sat him down
in the adjoining room and mopped his
streaming forehead.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

A LAWYER’'S ZEAL.

Regretied His Client Had Not Been
Struck by a Trolley Car.

A Brooklyn man who had the mis-
fortune to break his arm by tripping
over a curbstone and falling upon the
limb, consulted a leading lawyer of
that borough to see if he could not re-
cover damages from the city for' the
accident. The lawyer heard the de-
tails, and then said:

“I do not think there is any law
by which a man could recover damages
for not lifting his foot high enough.
In a recent case a contractor had lift-
ed a flagstone on the sidewalk and
turned it over, leaving a hole where it
had been originally, and a double thick-
ness of stone where it rested.

“A woman came along, stepped in
the hole, fell, and broke her leg. She
sued the contractor and received a ver-
dict of $1,000 damages, but he appealed,
and the appellate court reversed the
verdict on the ground that she should
have looked where she was stepping.”

The client said that he thought the
curbstone was too high, but the law-
yer replied that he did not know of any
law that regulated the height of a
curbstone. Then the man of law got
warmed up to the subject and said:

“Now, if yon had only been hit by a
trolley car, we could have got a good
verdiet against the eompany. I have
just recovered a verdict for a woman
who had both legs broken by being run
over by a trolley car. It is a pity that
you were not hurt that way.” I

Then as he bowed his astonished ecli-
ent out of the office, he said:

“Now, remember, next time you get |
hit by a trolley car.”—N. Y. Times.

He Did Not See Them.

A story is told of a certain politician
whose education was somewhat defect-
ive, and who, in particular, was not a
“born speller,” He became prominent,
and his correspondence, therefore, took
on a certain importance.

One day a particular friend came to
him and said: “Look here, William;
you must have a secretary write your
letters, and never undertake to write
any yourself.”

“Why?” asked the public man.

“Decause people are laughing at your
letters, and they will do you harm.”

“Why do they laugh at them?” in
astonishment.

“DBecause you make so many mistakes
in spelling.”

“Mistakes in spelling ?” exclaimed the
great man, “nonsense! I read my let-
ters all over after I write them, and I
never find a misspelled word!”

He had not yet learned that, although
to a certain extent a man may safely be
“a law unto himself,” no one can be a
dictionary unto himself.—Youth's Com-
panion.

A Game for Two.
“Your neighbors have been talking
about you.”
“That's all right; they can’t equal the
things that I have been  about

them.”—Brooklyn Life,

FAILED TO MEET.

American Commissioners Asked for
a Postponement Until Wednesday.

Want Time to Translate Reply of the United
States to the Latest Spanish Proposi-
tions Regarding the FPhilippines
Which Had Just Been Received.

Pagris. Nov. 9.—The Spanish-Amer-
fean peace commissioners have notified
the minister of foreign affairs, M. Del-
casse, that the joint session which was
to have taken place Tuesday will not
be held, and that they will notify the
minister when they have determined
upen the date of another meeting.

Later a semi-official note was issued
announcing that the peace commis-
sioners had informed the French min-
ister of foreign affairs that their con-
ferences were suspended.

Inquiry developed the faet that the
failure to hold a meeting of the com-
missions Tuesday was only due to the
Americans asking for a postponement
»f the joint session until Wednesday in
order to allow time for the translation
of the reply of the United States to the
Iatest Spanish propositions regarding
the Philippine islands, which was re-
ceived here Tuesday morning.

WasnimNagrox, Nov. S
state department knows there has
been no break in the peace negotia-
tions in Paris, and if difficulty had
arisen officials say it would have been

So faras the

reported promptly to the department.
that there
some purely internal reason
for the postponement, perhaps the con-
venience of the eommissioners. The

It is assumed therefore,

must be

advices that have come to hand so

far are said to be rather encour-
aginge than the reverse, and there is a
disposition to agree to the statement
rather enriously made by the Spanish
cabinet Monday, that
three or

there will be
four more meetings of the
joint commission. This is taken for
an indication that the
themselves are not looking for a break
in the negotiations, but rather expect
a peaceful conelusion in a short time.

Spaniards

The foreien bondholders have at 1ast
noved formally to proteet their inter-
ests in Cuba and Morto Rico. The ini-
tial steps have been taken threugh the
agency of the French embassy, which
in this case acts no longer as the rep-
resentative of the Spanish governmens,
but for French sabjects. Through the
French embassy a most formidable
statement has been presented to the
state department, being an account of
the various Spanish bonds oswned by
French eitizens chargeable against the
territories either scized or set free by
act of the United States government.
The smn total of these bonds rums far
up into the millions. Just what it is
expeeted shall be done with them is
aot made clear. The United States
rovernment, of eourse, will not pay
them. but it may bz that the French
zovernment looks te it to cause the in-
dependent government of Cuba to as-
sume liability for redemption of the
bonds charged against that island when
that government shall have beeome duly
installed by the aet of the United States
government. It is probable that other
holders of like bends, German and
British, will take similar steps to have
their elaims brought through their
diplomatic represontatives to the at-
tention of the United States govern-
ment, and it may even be that holders
of such bonds in Spain, though Span-
1sh citizens will take a like course,
which would present a novel claim
apon the generosity of the United
ntates government.

MAJ. J. B. MARCHAND.

(The Oficer Who Led the French Ad-
vance on Fashoda.)

Mux Alvary Dead.

DBERLIN, Nov. 9.—Max Alvary, the
popular German operatic tenor, who
many seasons in the
He expired at

sang during
United States, is dead:
Tabarz, Thuringia.

('un-tlltinll of the Treasury.

WasmyaToN, Nov. 9.— Tuesday's
statement of the condition of the
treasury shows: Available cash bal-
ance, $301,040,197; gold reserve, $242,-
104,670,

The London Daily Mail
morning urges the American people to
pronounce boldly in favor of retaining
the Philippines, **for otherwise there
will be a seramble for coaling stations
that will endanger the peace of the
world.”

Adm. Schley has cabled the navy de-
partment that Capt. Snow had arrived
at San Juan on the Solace, and that he
had relieved the ad:iairal of the com-
mand of the naval station there. The
admiral annouwnced that he would star
for the United Stat:s on the Newark,
‘his Hagship.

Tuesday

s pin2s, this government

TO RENEW THE DEMANDS.

Chairman Day, of the Peace Commission,
Receives New Instructions From
the President.

WasHINeToN, Nov. 8. -Spain’s ex-
kaustive argument against the cession
of the Philippines to the United States
has had the result of making the offi-
cials all-the more determined to take
the islands.

Instructions sent to Mr. Day, chair-
man of the American commissioners,
will require him and his colleagues to
renew on Tuesday their demand for
concession of the group to the United
States and they will make in theircom-
munieation the first offer of money in
payment for the islands.

It is understood that the president
will consult Tuesday with some of his
advisers cencerning the amount to be
named in the American communica-
tion, but the sum to be paid will not
under any consideration exceed the
aggregate of the debts contracted by
the Spanish government for improve-
ments in the Philippines. All military
debts and debts contracted im the
name of other islands, sueh as Cuba,
will be barred and the Spanish com-
missioners will be informed that they
must recognize this fact as promptly
as possible.

Rr. Adm. Dewey's victory in Manila
bay was unimportant, and the posses-
sion of Cavite during the war was not
such as to give the Americaas, the
Spaniards declare, control of the is-
lands, and it is claimed, and the elaim
is fortifiecd by argument znd many
legal precedents, that the American
governiment has nomoral right to de-
mand the cession of the entire group
of 1,400 islands when it held only such
a small bit of territory as that at Ca~
vite and controlled ounly the bay of
Manila.

All during the war Spanish troops
were stationed on other islands and
were not molested.
dicated their willingness, however, to
sell the islands and the aatherities
have no apprehension now that any

The Spaniards in-

i rupture will oecur unless it be overtha

amount to be paid.

It is also eclaimed by the Spanish
commissioners that this declaration
was assented to by I'resident Me¢Kin-
ley. Asa matter of fact. the note had
beew delivered, but the president had
declined to answer it, either in writing
or verbally, to M. Cambon.

The Spanish commissioners have de-
clared, it is said, that instead of tha
United States acquiring the
should "pay
their government an indemnity for the

P*hilip-

attack omn Manila after the peace pro-
tocol had been signed and for the dam-
age consequently done.

Seeretary MHay has received a full
statement of the contents of the Span-
ish note. Its character was just what
the officials expected—without any
pew arguments of importance. NSena-
tor Rios and his colleagues call attens
tion to the action of the governmentin
delivering the note through M. Cams
bor, the French ambassador, to 'resis
dent Mec Kinley which sets forth the
understanding of the Spanish govern-
ment that in agreeing to the protocol
its sovereignty over the Philippines
would not be affected.

After the Philippine question has
been dispesed of the commissioners
will comsider the determination of
claims whieh have been filed by
Americans against Spain and by Span-
iards against the [nited States. 1I%
was thought that this government
would bind itself to satisfy all Ameri-
can claims in consideration of the ters
ritory eeded to the United States, but
this is incorrect. The Spanish comnmis~
’&ium*rs have a heavy claim for filibus.
tering against the United States to off-
set the claims filed by Americans for
personal and property injuries, and the
question of their disposition will have
to be decided.

EIGHT DEAD PASSENGERS.

Vietims of the Lost Atlantic Liner Mohe=
gan Arrived at New York m Hor-
metically Sealed Coffins.

NEwW YoRrk, Nov. 8.—The bodies of
2ight of the passengers on the lost At
lantie liner Mohegan,wrecked on Octo=
ber 14 on the southwest coast of Eng-
land, arrived here Monday in hermeti-
zally sealed cofiins on the steamship
Menominee London. The ree
mains are those of Mrs. T. W. King. of
Nantucket, Mass., and one of her sons;

from

Mrs. Weller, mother of Mrs. King,
also of Nantucket; L. N. Luke and
wife of Kingston, N. Y.: Mrs. A.

B. Grumbrecht, of Stamford, Ct.;
Mrs., L. S. Grandin, mother of Miss
Maude Roudebush, the opera singer, of
Meadeville, and Mrs. Sophie C. Crane,
of California. Agent Stewart, of the
Atlantic T wsport Co.,made the neees-
sary arrangement with the health
authorities for the transportation of
the bodies of the Monegan's dead
the different parts of the
where the relatives resides.
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Investigating Commingion in Chieazo.

Cricaen, Nov. 8.—Gen. Dodge, Col,
Sexton and Dr. Conner, of the war in-
restigating ecommission, arrived in
“‘hicago Monday, and immediately be-
gan the examination of witnesses at
the Auditorium hotel. It is not likely
that the three membersof the commis-
sion will be able to leave Chicago be-
frve Wednesday. They will then leave
for Detroit, where the investigation
will be continned. ¥From Detroit the
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